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Anonymous asked: 


Nsfw: bottom daddy Oz with his sugar baby Ed 


askoswaldandedward answered: 





< 





This is for @holycrap-itsnygmobblepot and @andersandrew who 
were killing me in the discord chat earlier today which caused me to 
write more sugar daddy smut! | can’t get enough of this AU! 





KHEKKKE 


“E-Eddie!”, Oswald cries, taking the full length of his young lover’s 
shaft. He grips at the bedding under his body, feeling himself being 
pushed closer and closer into sexual bliss. “Ah... Ah....”, he moaned, 
clenching his walls around Edward’s penetrating cock. 


Edward leans into the older man and kissed the raised scars on his 
soft round belly. “I love everything about you, Papa Bird,” he 
murmurs on Oswald’s pale flesh and kisses another scar. 


Oswald’s body is covered in scars from his long life of running 
Gotham’s underworld. 


“Even your imperfections,” Ed goes on to say and thrusts himself 
deeper into his lover. 


“Ah!” Oswald’s body rocks with the force of Edward’s prod - never 
feeling more loved than when his body is filled with Edward. 


“Everything about you is beautiful.” He grabs on to Oswald’s waist, 
gripping at the pillowy love-handles. “But do you know my favorite 
part of you?” 


Oswald breathes, unable to speak the words that are on his tongue. 
He lifts himself up on his elbows and gazes at Edward. He needs to 
see the young man’s face when he speaks. 


“It’s your eyes, Papa Bird,” Edward says and cups the back of 
Oswald’s neck. He leans into the other man and lays his brow upon 
his, longing into the radiant shade of sea green that he adores. 
“They’re filled with all the wisdom of your long life,” he whispers, 
thrusting gently into Oswald. “They’re like the windows to heaven 
and I find myself constantly getting lost in their stunning green 
hues.” 


“Oh, E-Eddie,” Oswald whimpers, tears misting in his eyes. 


How did he get so lucky to find such a beautiful young man that truly 
loves him deeply? Edward could have any person his own age, but 
he’s chosen Oswald. Oswald can never understanding why someone 
like Edward would ever love an old, broken down, man like him. 


“You’re so good to me, Eddie.” He kisses the young man, nibbling 
greedily at his pink bottom lip. “I don’t deserve you,” he adds. 


“Yes you do, Papa.’ He kisses Oswald again, slipping his talented 
tongue inside the older man’s mouth before releasing their intense 





connection. “You deserve me and more.” 
“Eddie, | never thought that | could ever-” 


“Shhh,” he shushed his lover, touching a finger against Oswald’s lips. 
“| think | know what you’re about to say and | don’t want you to feel 
insecure with me. | love you too much for that.” 


“You know me so well.” 


“Of course | do.” He kisses Oswald again and again, as he strokes his 
fingers in the long silvery threads of hair. “Now lay down, gorgeous. 
Things are gonna get a little rough.” 


Oswald smiles as he complies with Edward’s command, laying on his 
back. 


Edward removed his dripping cock and spanks it on Oswald’s 
engorged balls. “You like that, Papa?”, he groans through his teeth, 
continuing to hit his cock against Oswald’s sack like a drum. 


“Mmm, yes,” he moans out his reply. 


“Good—” his slips the tip of his hard thickness back inside and holds 
Oswald’s legs wide open— “then you’re really gonna love this.” Slams 
himself hard into that tight wet opening. 


“Ah!” Oswald wails, arching his back, and his face burns red with 
passion causing the freckles on his cheeks to become more visible 
against the iridescent shade. “Ah, yes!” 


Edward fucks Oswald, filling him to the max, never holding back his 
strength - hypnotized by the waves of Oswald’s belly every time he 
rams within those cheeks. Edward’s balls smack against Oswald’s 
reddening ass with every drive he takes. “Uhn, P-Papa,” he grunts, as 
the hollow thumping of their bodies colliding echoed throughout 
their bedroom. 


Oswald’s flopping cock hammers against his jiggly belly. “Oh, fuck!” 
His nails dig deep into the mattress, anchoring his body to take 
Edward’s strong hits, and his eyes roll back in sexual nirvana. 


Edward body shivers from the orgasm rising up deep from his core. 
Oswald’s constructing walls around his cock is quickly becoming too 
much to bare. Oswald know exactly what to do that would push him 
over the edge. Edward clenches his jaw and his body tenses, as the 
surge of orgasm sweeps over him. “Uh... S-Shit!” He releases a 
massive creamy wad deep within his old, wide, flightless bird. But 





that doesn’t falter his drive. Edward continues to fuck Oswald and he 
takes hold of the older man’s rigid shaft, stroking it vigorously from 
hit to blushing tip. 


“F-f ... Uh! Eddie!” Oswald’s body quakes uncontrollably.” 


Cum oozes out from Oswald’s ass, coating Edward’s cock as he 
fucks him until all senses seem to be lost. He penetrates the older 
man’s sensitive prostate endlessly so that he can reach the 
rhapsodies of an intense release as well. 


“Ah... Ah!” Oswald shouts as his cock twitches in Edward’s hand and 
he stains the palm with his sweet sex. “Oh, fuck, Eddie!” 


They ride out the waves of their orgasms together, bodies shivering 
from their electrifying connection. Even more in love with with one 
another than before. 


“Are you okay?”, Edward asks and licks the space between his thumb 
and fingers, savoring the taste of Oswald’s milky seed. “I didn’t hurt 
you, did it?” 


“No, you didn’t.” Oswald licks his dry lips. “You made me feel 
incredible. | felt like | could fly.” 


Edward lays on top of Oswald and kisses him passionately before 
speaking again. “But you’re a penguin, Papa Bird, and they can’t fly,” 
he says teasingly. 


Oswald smiles, brushing the damp curls from Edward’s face. 
“Whenever this penguin is with you, he most definitely can fly.” 
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This post was flagged because somewhere in your reblog there 2) 


might be adult content. 


Anonymous asked: 


As a pre-birthday gift, Edward gives Oswald a new 





dress shirt. Os is sitting on their bed wearing only that. 





